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l(ncnronl Soup.

Boil the nmlacaroni until tender. Add
a2 tablespoon of beef extract to the
boiling macaroni and serve wlthout
straining.

Delmonico Dreaslng
Chop fine one hard bofled egg, and
a tablespoon each of tomato catsup
and WGmnhhm sauce, two table-
\spoons of vinegar and three of oil,

& teaspoon of chopped green peppers
and the seasoning.

Cranberry and Fruit Pie.

Chqp together a cup of cranberries
with the same of raisins, nuts and figs.
Add a cup of sugar, three-fourths of
& cup of water and a teaspoon of va-
nilla. ~Bake with two crusts.

Coffee Muffins.
Mix two cups of flour,, half a tea-
| spoon of salt and three level tea-
spoons of baking powder. K Beat one
egg lightly, add to one: cup of coffee
end stir into the mixture. Bake 20
minutes,

—

Potato Salad.

Bolil the potatdes with the skins on
and, when cool pare and slice. Mix
together one tablespoonful of vinegar,
or better still lemon juice, and three
tablespoons of olive oil. Pour over
the potatoes and stir thorouuhly ‘with
wooden spoon. !

Drexel Sues For .
. Home of Hoa.dleys

Nunln. Jonph H. Hoadley, for-
merly of the American & British Co.,
this ecity, and others as defendants,

.. John R. Drexel started action yester-
qay to determine the ownership of the |

dwelling M, 18 East Eighty-second Bt.,
MYori.ooeupiadhyHr mdxm
Hoadley for years.
action was an outgrowth of

P vioul litigation between Mr.
and the Hoadleys in which a judg-.
' rmoent against Mrs. Hoadley became a
lien on the prpperty in favor of Mr.
Drexel, On Dec. 2, when the Hoad-
ley home came up for its sale
in tMe suction room, it was bought
in by Arthur B, Westervelt.
. Mr. Drexel. has
 through hlu ‘attorneys, Anderson, Ise-

lin & n, to enjoin the referee
ure suit from ng
. title to ‘Westervelt, who, Mr.
Risk, & friend of the ‘Hoadleys. -

\

' ermms ORGANIZE.

. The Bridﬂport Publlc Conveya.ncs
_association was formed last night by
about 100 jitney drivers of this city.
' Th3 ebject is ta bring pressure to-bear
. ushlﬂlt propoleﬂ Qltney hwn.

ghhats

" refuged to abolish the: nine Uﬂud

' By a wte ‘of 48 to 15 the
States Su -'rremriu

&uy & Practical

Drexel

filed a motion

Is This Maiden’s Rairsent

FOR 2 P. M.

A beautiful shade of bergundy chif-
fon velvet, beaver trimmed, fashions
this gorgeous tostume. Exactly what
interests us is the peplum, around
which runs a little row of hand em-
broidered flowers, the mille fleurs of
early French and Italian painters.

INSPECT MONTICELLO.

. Washington,» Jan. 27—A committee
of Senators and Revresentatives. will
go to Charlottesville, Va., tomorrow
to inspect Monticello, home of Thomas
Jefferson, in cennection with the pro-
posed government purchase of the
property as an historical landmark.
The party will be accompanied by a
number of officers of the Daughters
of the American Revolution. ' This

. argAnization is behind the movement

"~ A

to” Buy Monticello. . -
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For Manly Little Men.

. A b]ua urgo suit that would please
y boy. The jacket is trimmed with
‘stitched in slof-seam effect aad

belt and square yo'ko of self-

mutcrill.

Btylon for boys show remarkable
variety, Here is a suit of really dis-
tinguished appearanee carried out in
Line serge. The jacket is accompan-

ied by side-closing trousers and has
the front and back cut in two see-
tions which are joined under the belt,
The upper sections are.tueked in slot
seam effeet and attached to a sguare
shoulder yoke. A round, turn-down
collar finishes the neck. The sleeves
have two seams and are plain at the
wrists axcept for two buttons of self-
materjal,

For a bay of eight years the suit
requires 2% yards b54- inch serge,
There are many pieces to the pattern
so that it will ﬁe necessary for thg
home sewer to study the guide care-
fully in order to have them arranged
perfectly, This is necessary for econ-
omy of material as well as for the
appearance of the suit.

First the serge is folded in half,
The lower and upper baek of the coat
are placed on a lengthwise fold of
material. Then comes the back, with
single large “O’’ perforations on a
lengthwise thread. Next, in the or-
der named, are laid the yoke, collar
and waistbands (C and D) with the
belt ‘last.

In the row above are placed the np-
per and lower front of the jacket, the
upper sleeve section, pockets, _voke,
lape and fly of trousers. All of these
sections are laid on the serge so that
their large ‘“O’’ perforations rest on
¢ lengthwise thread.

The upper row contains the under-
facing, the lower sleeve section and
the front of the trousers, all laid with
the large ‘‘O’’ perforations on a
lengthwise thread of the serge.

Bone buttons may be substituted
for those of self-material, if desired.
There is very liftle difference “in the
cost, howem:r, especially if the self-
buitons have to be made by someoneo
making a specialty of such \work,

'meu Review Boys’ Buit
!ome Dressmaking

newspaper from the very latest slyles by

Sizes, 4 to 12 years. Price, 15

artieles are prepared espe-

he

‘1 All farewells should 'pe sudden,

LAURA JEAN LIBBY'S DAILY TALKS ON

HEART TOPICS

Copyrighted, 1913, McClure Newspaper Syndicate
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THE HEART OF A MAN.

“Let's not unman each other—part at
once;

when
forever,

Else they make an eternity of mo-
ments

And clog the last sad sands of life
with tears.”

Who can attempt to understand the
heart of a man? Even the mother
that bore him cannot plumb its depths,
or gauge its capacity for different af-
fectibns. Just the girl his mother

thinks he should be interested in he is
Bntirely indifferent to.
who does appeal to him is the last one
on earth whom his friends think he
could care for. This is conclusive

proof that no ome can select a heart
mate for another with any degree of
certainty that each will be entirely
suited.

Men are different from women. They
seldom make love a study. The ma-.
jority of romantic women have their
day dreams, and have concluded just
what sort of a man will suit them.
They have littie or no trouble in real-
izing it when a man of this kind who
fills the bill comes along. Love is to
man a thing apart. He is too busy
getting his bread and butter to waste
time in conjuring up the style of girl
he likes best. He doesn't think of that
part of 4t. He leaves it to fate, for-
tune or the good fairies that are sup-
posed to govern love affairs. Ten to
one it’s the woman with whom he is
throgvn in contact who makes the first
impression upon his untutored heart.
It depends very much upon the clev-
erness of the woman as to whether
ghe will turn the tide of his llking into
friendship or affection. Man's heart is
as impressionable as a baby's. Many
of them merely need the intimation
that their hearts have gone out to a
particular girl to actually believe it
For as a man- thinketh, so it is. It
does not take words for a clever girl
to cause a man to think that she be-
lieves he is in love. '

who called by fits and starts, ‘“Some-
how T expected you here this evening.
You came into my thoughts very much
during the day. Tcat is said to mean
that you were thinking of me.” He
chanced to see a girl who resembled
here while on his way to business that
morning. That caused him to remem-
ber her. His presence there that eve-
ning was the impulse that came to

more to his resolve 'tHan he had im-
a.gined He pondered so long and se-
rlously over that remark that he came
to believe they must be intended for
gach other. She had playved upon the
right strings of that particular man's
hea=t. Every man is capable of lov-
ing, if the chord is touched by the
r!gbt woman.

, ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTH\

e .

(Correct name and addi'ess must he
given to insure uttention, not to print
Use ink, ' Write short l=ttors, only on
ome sidc of paper. Address Miss 14b.
be,i? 916 President Sireet, Brookiyn
N. X.)

ARE HOMELY GIRLS
UNCARED FOR?
B. E. writes: “I want to ask you
this: Are homely girls uncared for?
I am 20 and-positively homely. When
I go to parties where a number of
girls go together, young men who go
there without taking some one are on

no one ever steps up to me, and many
a time to my intenss mortification I
wauld have had to go home alone if
some <ouple going my way had not
noticed my plight and asked me to go

what is 'the mattér? Why can I not
make myself ' as attractive to the
young men of our town as the other
girls do?”

Do you not thlnl-c ANa diﬂ‘ioulty lies
more or less with yourself? Few if
any young girls are positively homely.
Perhaps you do not wear yvour hair be-
comingly, in a style that suits your.
face. Your dresSes may not be made
in a girlish style. Study those two
suggestions carefully.’ If pretty girls
fwere the only ones that won hearts
and became wives, three-fourths of
the world of marriei men would be
wifeless. When a man falls in love,
the idol of his heart looks beautiful
in his eycs no matter how homely she
appears to others, Be natural, pleas-
ant and let your lips wear a' smile as
You greet your friends. Make a study
of yoursalf and you will oon ha able
fro remedy what you now consider de-
ects.

A WORKING GIRL'S WAGES.
D. H. writes: “I am writing this

woes, but to henefit other working |

girls whose eyes may fall upon it. I

am a woman of 28 employed

The woman |

A clever girl once said to a young’
‘man in whom she was interested and

hand to see the other girls home; but'

along with themn. Dear Miss Libbey,!

him to step in as he was passinz. Fhe 1
actually made him .believe there wa#s

, torials,

letter to you not only to air rav secret |;

in a

Ilarge store for the last 12 years, earn- ]

|tions—every few years.
my married sister—having no other!

|that,
| purse.
cage very

what

| drain’

ing very fair salary—and better
I live with

living relative. 1 have never been
jable to lay by a dol'ar, becaus* all
that I have over and above payving'!
{for my board my sister borrows from !

me for one thing or another and never '

repays. When she .is not borrowing.

her <hildren get at me for this and

until I havent' a cent in my
I read in your column of a
similar to mine, but that
g-r1 ‘had the spunk to leave -ier rela-
tives. You took sides with her, giving
good —advice. Now will vou tell me
“ourse best to pursue?”
~a<e of persistent, heéartless
N

In

hoo' W relatives, it is wisest and best
to =ecic another boarding place where
the opportunity will be yours to save
for a rainy day. The aged woman
who is without means has no wel-
come in later years from those who
have benefitted for years by her gen-
erogity and foolish, mistaken Kkind-
ness. When relatives put up with

posi--

of a working girl's pocket- |

your presence only because they are
getting your all from week to week
they rae not for your good. Ties
welded by money are too brittle to be
of any account. A working woman

t ogive more than her hoard tg those
whose roof shelters her—save in rare

cases and those should be few and far
between.

‘/WW \-"VW\-:*
TODAY'’S POEM
L‘V\\/MMI\-\/\

THE NEW YEAR GUEST.
“If any an hear My voice,
And o the door,

I will cdbme in to him,

And will sup with him,

And he with Me.”

To-day |

When thy glad spirit flings its por—
tals wide,
Mine is the voice which listening thou
mayst hear
In all the noble thopghts that press
inside
To greet thee
cheer
Of Happy New Year.

with their merry

b O Man!

I formed thee for a comrade unto Me
Thy soul a living room where fiiends
draw near
One to the other self-revedlingly—
Thus I and thee daily more dear
Through Happy New Year

Dost thou,

Will answering to My will, respond
“My heart Thy home!"” with welcome
ringing clear,
“0O aye and ever closer knit the bond,
Between us?'" Then, ah, LPen, most
dear \
Thy Happy sNew Year!
DOREMUS SCUDDER,
Yale '80. 23 Kamitomizaka, Koishi-
kawa, Tokyo, Jan. 1. 1917.
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From there I could galn the city
of Hayesville in the dead hours of the
night and in those same dead hours de-
part to France ‘after obtaining the
money I had left in my desk and which
I bad earned by my labors and would
not be in the act of stealing from the
state of Harpeth, Only one night and
day would I be alone in the forest, and

{ I did not care if a death should over-

take me. In my body my heart was
dead, and why should I desire the life
of that body?

CHAPTER XVLI.
“You Are—Myselfl”

ND as I had planned I then ac-
complished. I discovered that
Lightfoot at pasture, and I
quickly had placed the saddle

| upon those cradles of fragrant boughs

I dident have enything elts to do.
g0 I was reeding the nswaper on the!

‘and I sed to pop,
vou tell me wat a werd means?

I mite if you telli me the werd ferst
sed pop. ’

Millennium, I sed, and pop sed, O
millennium, millennium comes from 3
Greek werds, mill meening perfeckt
enny meening gorgeous and
meening time, the millennium is wat
we are all waiting for, wen the millen-
nium ‘comes little boys will be intire-
ly diffrent.

All of'them? I sed.

Positively no ixgeptions, se dpop.

How do you meen, pop, intirely dif-{ .

frent? I sed.

Theyll close the doors after them
wen they leeve rooms, and theyll put
everything back ware htey found it,
in fact, thevll be allmost painfilly
neet, sed pop.

G, T sed. And theyll get up in the
morning and wake up thare losing
fathers insted of the uther way er-
round, and theyll consider it a favor
to be alloud to run errands insted of
ixpecting to be pald Tor it, sed pop.

0, G, I sed.

And thare hands and faces will al-
ways be as wite as snow frum being
washed so mutch, and wen they are
spoken to they will obey so quickly
that it woll look like a miracle, sed
pop.

Is that wat millennium meens? 1
sed.

Ixactly, sed pop.

G, that will be a heck of a time, I/

eed.
Wich it will. : .

SOCIAL AND PERSONAL

In\'ita}ions liave been issued for the
wedding of Miss Gertrude Elizabeth

{ Memahon of 606 State street to George

Thomas McCarthy, Jr., son of Mr. and
Mrs, George T. McCarthy of 829 Iran-
istan avenue, which will take place at
Y0 o'clock Saturday morning, Feb. 17,
in St. Augustine’'s ehurch.

Announcement has been made of the
engagement of Miss Marcia Katheryn
Delbridge, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Joseph Delbridge c¢f Fairfield, to
George Francls -Higgins of Utica, N.
Y. Miss Delbridge 1Is popular in
Bridgeport and Fairfleld. Mr. Hig-
gins is - -~d traveling examiner of the
New Haven road, with headquarters
in New Haven. The wedding will
take place in June.

Mr. and Mrs. John Graham O'Hara,
who have been stopping at The Strat-
fleld, left vesterday for Detroit, Mich.,
where Mr. O'Hara has taken a new
position. Mrs. O'Hara was Miss Lo-

i retta Gilroy before her marrviage.

|

MEXICAN ILABOR PFPROTECTED.

Mexico City, Jan. 27.—T0 assure the
protection and well being of Mexican
laborers in foreign countries, an or-
der has been issued by the First Chief

General Carranza, providing that be- |

tore laborers seeking to contract
their services in foreign countries are
allowed to depart, such

must be submitted to the. labor sec-
tion of the department of fomento
colonization agd industry through the
consul of the country to which they
desire to go. In order for such con-

tracts to be approved, they must show |

that the laborers will be given proper
ruarantees and that their rights will
be protected and that the govern-
ment of the country to which
B0 will give them the same aid and
pratection acecorded them at home.

um '

setting room floor, reeding the edi-|
Pop, will

|
|
I

|
I
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|
|

|

|
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upon him and had turned him down
the mountain to choose a safe path for
both himself and me. I did not look

in which the boy Robert had lain at
rest beside his great friend, the Gou-
verneur Faulkner, from whom he had
stolen faith and affection.

¢Why did not you also steal his
pocketbook as he lay asleep beside
you, Roberta, marquise of Grez and
Bye?” I questioned myself, with scorn
and torture, as good Lightfoot crashed
down from that Camp Heaven into the
dark hight.

And on we rode, the large horse
with the woman upon his back, for a
lohg night, through fragrant thickets
that caught at my riding breeches with
rose' tendril fingers and under thick
forests of budding trees, through
whose branches of tender leaves the

wise oid stars looked down upon my.

bitter weeping with nothing of com-
fort, perhaps because they had grown
of a hardness of heart from having
secn 80 many tears of women drop in
the silence of & lonely night.

Then came & dawn and a noon and
a' twilight, through which I pushed
forward the large horse with great
cruelty, only pausing beside streams
to sllow that he drink of the water
and also to throw myself down on my
face and lap the cool refreshment like

UL L

And on We Rode, the Large Horse With
the Woman on His Back.

do all humble things. And when at
last the stars were again there to look
down upon me we arrived behind the
barn of that Bud Bell to find alVin the
house at rest. I thought of that small
child in slcep in the arms of that wom-
an, and a great sobbing came from my
heart as I threw myself {nto my cher-
ry, after giving a supper to good
Lightfoot, and fled down the long road
to the distant city of Hayeaville that
lay away in the valley like a great nest
of glowworms in a glade of the leaves
of darkness. And among those glow-
worms I knew that more than a hun-
dred friends to me were beginning to
go into sleep with deep affection in
their hearts for that Robert Carruth-
ers whom wicked Roberta, marquise
of Grez and Bye, was about to steal
from them. 1 wept as 1 turned my
cherry through the back street and
into the garage of my uncle, the Gen-
eral Robert. Then I paused. All was
quiet in the house, and no light burned
in the apartments of my beloved pro-
tector and pelative. From the watch
at my wrist I ascertained the hour to
be half after 10 o’clock, and I knew
that he was safely in cards at that
¢lub of Old Hickory, whose lists now
bore the added one of another Robert
Carruthers, man of honor and de-
scendant of its founders. Also there
was no lght in the rear of the house
in the apartment of that kind Kizzie,
in wl.ose affections 1 had made a large
piace. A dim light burned in the halil,
and I knew that there I would find my
faithful chocolate Bonbon sitting upon
a chair by the great door asleep.

“It 18 hello there, good Bonhon,”
greetc? him.

“Howdy, Mr. Robert,” he nuswered
me by a very large smile, with very

| white teeth =et in his face of extreme

l

[

they |

blackness. ‘““The gen'l said to call him
on the fome as soon as you come."”

“That I wiil attend to from my apart- '

ment,” I answered him and then as-

cended the wide dark stairway with |

feet which were as a weight to my

{ ankles,

Very slowly I entered shat apartment
and turned on the bright light, All
was in readiness for me; and on the

stood a vase of very fresh and
L ]

‘to approach a guillotine coytumed in

Iy i mess In the back regions of the house.

small table under the glass case that
coutained that befiowered robe of state
of the dead Grandmamma Carrutbers
Inue-
cent young roses.

“I wrould that I could remain and ful-
fill the destiny of a woman of your|
bouse, Madam Grandmamma,” I whis-
pered to her lovely snd smiling pos-
trait on the wall opposite. “I am the
last of the ladies Carruthers, but I
have a forfeit of that destiny, acd I
must go out in the night again in
man's gttire to a death that will tear
asunder the tender flesh that you have
borne. Goodby!”

Then I made a commencement of a
very rapid packing—in one of those
bags which T bad purchased from the
kind gentleman in the city of New
York—of what raiment I knew would
be suitable for A man in very hurried
traveling. I put into it the two suilts
of clothing for wear in the daytime,
but I discarded all of my clothing for
the pursuits of pleasure.

“Youn must make a great hurry, Thief
Roberta, for ‘it draws near midnight,
and that is the hour that the train de-
parts to the wvorth,” I cautioned my
weeping self. “At that hour you go
forth into the world alone.”

And then what ensued?

Very suddenly I beard the noise of

a car being drawn to the curb in front
of the house and the rapid steps of a
man's progiess along the pavings of
brick to the front door, at which he
made a loud ringing. In not a mo
ment was the good Bonbon at my door
with a knocking.

‘“The governor is here to see you, Mr,
Rebert,” he informed me,

“What shall you do, Roberta, mar-
quise of Grez and Bye?” I asked of
myself. “How is it that you can be
able to support the cold reproaches he
will give to you while requiring that
you stay to bring dishonor to your
uncle, the General Robert? You are
caught in a trap as is an animal.”

And then, as I cowered there in my
agony, very suddenly that terrible dare.
devil rose within me and gave to me
a ‘very strange counsel. As it was
speaking to me my gaze was fixed
upon the robe of state of the beautiful
grandmamma.

“Very well, then, that great Gouver-
neur Faulkner can give his chastise-
ment-and lay his commands upon the
beautiful and wicked Roberta, mar-
Quise of Grez and Bye, in proper per-
son and not have the privilege of
again addressing his faithful and de-
voted comrade Robert, who is dead. 1,
the Marquise Roberta of Grez and
Bye, will accord to him an Interview,
and, in the language of this United
States, it will be ‘some’ interview!"”
With which resolve I turned to make
an answer to the faithful Bonbon at
the door.

“Where awaits his excellency the
Gouverneur Faulkner?” I questioned
to him.

“In the hall nt. the bottom of the
ne&:a ” he made reply to me.

“Attend him into the large.drawing
room for a waiting and make all of
the lights to burn. Say to him that I
Wwill descend in & very small space of
time,” I commanded.

* “Yes, sir,” he made reply and de-
parted.

And then 1a'm§ wickednoss 1 ‘bbgan
to commit a desecration on the mem-
ory of my beautiful and honored
Grandmamma Carruthers. I walked
to that glass case in which reposed
that gown of the beautiful flowered
silk and took it therefrom and laid it
upon a chair above the soiled riding
breeches of corduroy I had so lately
discarded. [ opened the carved wood-
en box on the table underneath and
took from it the silver slippers and
the stockings of silk, also the ¥ce fan
and the silver band for the hair. There-
upon I walked to my mirror and com-
menced to make a toilet of great ‘care,
but of a great rapidity.

My first action was to take down that
lovelock and with the oil of roses to
lay it in {ts accustomed place upon my
cheek, which burned with a beautiful
role of shame and at the same mo-
ment with some other emotion that I
did pot understand, which emotion also
made my eyes as bright as the night
stars out In that Camp Heaven. The
silver band held closely the rest of my
mop and gave it the appearance of the
very close coiffure which is the fash-
fon of this day, and one very sweet
Young rose I put into it just above the
curl with an effect of great and wicked
Jbeauty.

The coiffure Having been accomplish-
ed, the rest of the toilet, from the slip-
pers of the cloth of silver to the edge
of fihe old lace, now the color of rich
cream, that rested upon my white
arms and shoulders, was only a mat-
ter of a few moments, and then I stood
&way from my mirror and beheld my-
self thereln.

“You are as beautiful as you are
wicked, Roberta, marquise of Grez and
Bye, but you go to your death in a
manner befitting a grande dame of
your ancient house of France, whose
daughters once showed the rabble how

magnificence. Descend for that cold
knife to your heart!" And, so speak-
Ing, I plcked up my fan and made my
way through the Lail to the halfway of
the wide steps. At that polnt & com-
motion occurred. ‘

“Lordee! It's the old lady cdome to
ha'nt!” exclaimed my good Bonbon,

and with a groan be fled into tha dark-

And it happened that his loud ery |
brought a response which came {0 ::rm1T
before 1 was quite in readiness for it.
As I reached the last step of the wide
staircase under the bright light I raise:l
my eyes, and, hehold, the Gouverneur
FFaulkner to whom I had descended for |
the purpose of mortal combat stood be-
fore me!

And was it that cruel and wlicked
and cold Gouverneur Faulkner who
was to scourge me and keep me in the
house of my uncle, the General Rob-
erts. for a dishouer? It was not. DBe-

—

fore me siood a tall man who was of
R great paleness and a terrible futigue
also, covered with the dust of a long,
hard ride, with eyes that were foll of
a fear. who stood anid looked at ma
with not a word of any kind.

Suddenly I Lowed my head and
stretched out my hare arms, the one
of which Dbore the red scar from the
woupQ suffered for him, and, thus
suppliant, I walted to receive the re
prouches that were due to me from my
gouverneur,

And for a long minute I waited and
then again ‘for another.long period of
time, and no word came to mie. Thesn
I raised my head.

For all women now in the world
who have the love of a man in their
hearts and for those unborn who will
come into that possession I pray that
they may be given the opportuaity to
plant in the hearts of those men of
their desire the seed of a fine loyaity,
and service and comradeskip and that
they may some day look into his eyes
and see that seed slowly expand into a
great white flower of mate love as I
beheld bloom for me in the eyes of my
beloved Gouverneur Faulkner. Long
we stood there and looked into the soul

of each other and let the flower grow,
drinking from our hearts and the velns
of our bodles until at last it was fully
open, and then I went with'a love cry
into his arms held out to me and press
ed the heart of my body close atllnll
his own.

“I think my heart has always known,
though my mind's eyes were biind,
God, if I had lost you into that hell of
war, you daredevil!” he whispered, and
I tasted the salt of his tears on my
lips.

“I am a le!” 1 whispered back ﬂ
him,

“You are— myself,” he laughed
through a sob, and then, while. with
his large warm hand he held my throaf
as a person does the stem of a flower,
he | pressed his lips into mine untll
they reached to the heart within me!
In a moment with my hands I held
him back from me.

“I. must go, my beloved, even as 1
have sald!” I eried to him. “I cannol
stay to my dishonor and to the rage
and unhappiness my uncle, the Gen

Long We Stood There and Looked lllll
" the Soul of Each Other.

eral Robert, will experience when he
discovers that a girl has cheated him
in his great affection and generosity
to her.”

“It4s gqing to be hard on the gen
eral to have his grandmother come te
life on his hands like this,” laughed
my Gouverneur Faulkner, bending and
placing upon the creamy lace of my
grandmamma a kiss which was warm
to my heart through the beflowered
silk.

“Let me die in those trenches se
that he will never know,” I pleaded.

“No, sweetheart; that would be tos,
easy. You are going to stay right here
and face the old forty-two centimeter,” '
he made a reply to my pleading re-
quest as he bent and laid his cheek
upon the lovelock. “‘That curl ought
to' have opened my eyes when I sat
and watched you open yours day be
fore yesterday morning,” was the re
mark he added to his cruel command
that I stay and face my very dreadful
and so very much beloved uncle, the
General Robert.

“I am afraid,” I answered as I clung
to him with a trembling.

“Yes; 1 know you are afraid of him
or anything,” laughed my beloved
Gouverneur Faulkner, with a shake of
my shoulders under his great strong
hands. “But perbaps these papers 1
have in my pocket from Captain Las
selles, who is at the mansion getting

rid of dust, will help you out after the
first explosion, which you will have te
stand in a very few minutes from now
if that hall clock is correct and I know
the general’s habits as I think I do.”

“0Oh, let me ascend and get once
again into my trousers!” I exclaimed
as I sought to leave the arms that
again held me close.

“Never!” said my Gouverneur Faulk-
ner after another kiss upon the cheek
nearest to him. *“You'll just wear this
ball gown until you can get some
dimity, madam, and don't you ever
even mention to me"—

CHAPTER XVI.
Home at Last.

UT just here an interruption ar-
rived, and I sprang from the
arms of my Gouverneur 'aulk-
ner only in timé to avold belng

discovered therein. My beloved uncle,

' {he General Robert, sntered the doot

iIn a great hurry, with that much
irizhtened Bonbon following close sf
his lheels. .

“What's all this that fool mniggetr
phoned aboat ghosts waiking apnd"—
Then he stood very still in the spot
upon which Lis feet were placed and
regarded me as I turped from the
arms of my Gouverneur' Faulkner and

faced him.
(To Be Continuerd.)
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